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"Hehehe, this is gonna be awesome!" Lars said, pressing the switch on a light grey computer tower. "Our first 
ever PC!" 


"| can't believe we've finally got one", said Jason. "It's so ace, don't you think, James?" He nudged James, who 


was drinking beer nearby. 
"Yeah, I'm really pleased about it", James said. Lars raised his eyebrows. 
"Really? | didn't think you liked computer that much James". 


"| don't", James replied "But now you've got that thing with its own monitor, it'll free up the TV, allowing me to 


watch anything whenever | want to". 
"Can't argue with that", said Jason, helping himself to James’ beer while James wasn't looking. 


Lars sighed happily. "| can't believe how state of the art it is. lb MB of RAM, a 2GB hard drive and a processor 


chip, running at bbMHz. Technology has come on so much since | had my first computer in 1980". 


"Think of all the games that will run’, said Jason. 


"| know, | can't wait", said Lars. "I'm going to..OHHH! Look, Jase, look! Doors /79Z" He pointed at the monitor, 


where an image of a colourful door had appeared. 

"So cooll Its the best and most advanced operating system available", said Jason 
James rolled his eyes. 

"The only doors | like are the ones that lead into bars", he said. 


"You're such a dinosaur", said Lars. He sat down in the computer chair and Jason crouched by him, leaning on 


the desk. "OK, let's see what kind of stuff Doors can do!" 

Kirk entered the room and James hailed him. "Hey Kirk, where have ya been?" 

"Washing my hair", replied Kirk. 

"Ha, well you're just in time to see Lars and Jase fornicating over the new computer". 

Kirk frowned. "James, are you sure thats the right word?" 

"James Hetfield always uses the right words for the right occasion’, said James. 

Kirk approached and listened to the conversation between his computer literate band mates. 
Its so rad’, Lars was saying. "It's got a built in office suite and the word processor has fifty different fonts". 
"Oh good’, said James. "Fifty different ways for me to write fuck off then’. 

"James, shush. Ha, it's also got a clock icon that you can view as analogue or digital". 

"Oh, the excitement", said James, clasping a hand to his chest. "Be still, my fucking heart". 
"James!" Lars scolded. 

"Wow!" Jason exclaimed. "Noughts and crosses. How cool is that!" 

"Infinitely cool", Lars agreed. "And, oh, what is this? Desktop background bumper pack. 


"It sounds like it might be beer", said James. 


"How the fuck can it be beer in a computer?" Lars asked, clicking on the folder. 

"Yeah", Kirk agreed. "The wetness would spill and short circuit the electronics". 

The folder opened and inside, were many different pictures. Lars began clicking through them swiftly. 
"A washing machine. A blade of grass, upside down. Dustbunnies", he announced. 

"The excitement is palpable", James remarked. 

"No it's not", Lars pouted. "They're all shit". 

“Super shit", Jason agreed. 

"With sour cream and shit sprinkles on top", said Kirk. 

"Ouch!" James winced. "Everybody is agreeing with me. THAT'S hard to fucking swallow’. 


"I'd make a rude joke about that if | wasn't so disappointed with the fucking backgrounds", Lars sighed. "| don't 


wanna look at any of them while tm on the comp" 

"Cant you change them?" Jason suggested. *Like, mod the computer and put your own pictures in" 

Lars looked thoughtful. 

"You know, | bet | could’, he said 

"Well, anything's gotta be better than fucking dustbunnies’, said James. He tipped his beer can up and scowled. 


"Where the fuck has all my fucking beer gone?" 
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Despite his lack of interest in the computer, James found that it was good for one thing. It had a disk drive 
that also played CDs. One morning, about a week after they had had the PC, James was up quite early. He 
wanted to listen to his CD player but, glancing across at the bed next to him; he saw that Jason was still fast 


asleep. 


Hm, if | wake that fucker, he'll be lke a bear with a fucking cactus up his ass, James thought. HI go and put some 
music on downstairs, on the PC. | shouldn't wake anyone up if | don’t have it on foo loud 


James pulled on his trousers and socks, grabbed an Iron Maiden CD and made his way downstairs. Booting up 
the PC, he yawned as he took the CD out of its case. James was just about to insert it, when the desktop 


appeared. 


There were no dustbunnies there. Instead, James’ eyes were greeted with a photograph of Lars. A naked, full 
frontal photograph. 


"WHAT THE FUCK!" James screamed, falling off the computer chair with a bump. 


He sat on the floor for a moment, rubbing his eyes to try and heal them from the shock they had just 
received. Then, cautiously, he peeped through a gap in his fingers, just in case the background had vanished. 


It had not. 

"Ugh, what the hell?" James groaned "What a fucking thing to wake up to in a morning’. 

Maybe itl go away if | reboot the computer, James thought. Trying not to look at naked Lars, he logged off and 
then back on again. As he waited for Doors to load, he heard footsteps approaching. Then the living room door 
opened and Kirk entered. 

"Morning James", he said. "Did | just hear you yelling?" 

"Yeah!" James scowled. "Its that asshole Lars!" 


Kirk looked round the room. "Where? | can't see him". 


"Not in here", said James. "On the PC! That little fucker has hacked into the computer and when | logged on, 
the desktop picture was a photo of him, naked!" 


"Really?" said Kirk, eyes wide. 


"See for yourself", said James, waving towards the monitor. Doors loaded up and sure enough, the revealing 


photo of Lars returned to the desktop. 
"Seel" James exclaimed. "It's coming up AGAIN!" 
"Luh, think | know what you mean", said Kirk, glancing down at his crotch. 


"Huh, well | aint having that", James snorted. "l'm gonna go upstairs, wake that cockring up and demand that he 


takes that fucking image off!" 


The door opened again and this time, Lars entered the room. "Hi James, hi Kirk", he said cheerily. "How's 
things?" 


"AHEM!" said James, pointing at the monitor. 

Lars began to giggle. "Hehehe, so you've found the new desktop background then 

"Yeah, found it with the same pleasure as finding a scorpion in my fucking underwear drawer!" 

"Oh come on James", Lars chuckled. "It's funny! Besides, it's better than dustbunnies". 

"| agree", said Kirk 

"Shut up, asswipel” said James. He folded his arms and glared at Lars. "Take that picture of you off. NOW!" 
"Nope", said Lars, shaking his head. "Me and Kirk think it's cool. Two against one so it stays". 


'|.what the fuck?" James splutered. "Right, fine! I'm gonna go wake Jason and force him to take my side in 


this". 
"That'd still only be two against two", Lars pointed out. 
"Yeah but me and Jase are bigger so we win". 


"I am not taking it off", Lars said sweetly. "And if you try and make me, I'll sneak downstairs at night and put 


something even worse on there instead”. 

"Ha, what the hell could be worse than seeing you in the buff? James demanded. 
"Want to try my imagination?" Lars giggled. Then he beckoned to Kirk. 

"Come on Kirky, lets go and make something appetising for breakfast’. 


Kirk gave James an apologetic grin and followed Lars into the kitchen. James stood by the computer, fuming. He 


was NOT happy at Lars having got the better of him. 


"Alright then", James muttered under his breath. "You wanna play like this, Ulrich? This means..extreme 


measures!" 


James went into the hallway, where the phone was. Picking it up, he screwed up his nose as he tried to 


remember a familiar number from a few years ago. Nodding at last, he quickly dialled said number. 
"Hi", said a sleepy voice on the other end. "Dave Mustaine speaking..".. 


"Dave, this is James", said James in a low voice. "Can | speak to your best friend and computer literate bassist 


please?" 
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That weekend, when Lars and Kirk were out on a date and Jason was visiting his aunt, James’ plan was put into 


action. He, Dave and Junior stood in the living room, drinking beer and waiting for the computer to boot up. 
The image of naked Lars appeared. Junior squealed and covered his eyes and Dave yelled with laughter. 
"Hahahaha, that's fucking priceless!" 

"0-0K, | think | can get rid of that", Junior giggled. 


"Good kid’, said James, patting him on the shoulder. "You get that fucking thing off there and there's ten 


dollars in it for you". 
"Alright then’, said Junior. He caught Dave's eye and Dave winked. 


"Um, well it may take a while and it'll be really boring watching me hack into the PC’, said Junior. "Why don't 
you guys go and jam for a bit?" 


"Um, OK then" said James. 

"Yeah, sounds cool to me", said Dave. 

The two guys went off to James' room while Junior set to work. James felt a little awkward at first, as he 
handed his spare guitar to Dave. However, once they started playing all their old songs from Kill ‘Em All, he 


soon relaxed. It felt natural and easy and James had to admit, he really enjoyed jamming with Dave again. 


About half an hour later, Junior called Dave and James back into the living room. When they arrived there, 


James had never been so glad to see dustbunnies on the desktop in all his life. 
"There you go", Junior said, smiling sweetly. "All gone!" 


"Junior, you're a fucking genius", said James. Taking his wallet out of his pocket, he pulled out a ten dollar bill 
and handed it to Junior. 


"Thanks, James", said Junior, pocketing his money. 


"Come on kid", said Dave, putting his arm around Juniors’ shoulders. "Let me help you spend that on something 


awesome’. 


"OK Dave", said Junior, getting up off the computer chair. "Bye James, see you again soon’. 


"See ya James", said Dave, slapping James on the back. 
James waved bye to the Megadeth guys and once he heard the front door close, he grinned evilly to himself. 


Hahahah, just wait until Lars puts his PC on again Hell wonder where that fucking photo went and he'll think | did it! 


No way will he ass around on the computer again, if he thinks | can hack too! 
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The next morning, James was up bright and early, ready to watch Lars turn on the PC at the first 
opportunity. He sat on the settee, easting Cornflakes, drinking beer and trying not to smirk. Jason was sitting 
next to him, reading a rock magazine, Kirk was blow drying his hair and Lars was just booting up. 

"Heheh, | can't wait to play that ace new RPG we bought yesterday", Lars said eagerly. 

"You bought a RPG when you were out on a date with Kirk?" Jason enquired. 

"Such a romantic little soul", James snickered. 

"Shush!" said Lars. Doors booted up and the dustbunnies appeared on the desktop. 


Then, Doors Media Player opened itself up and Rust in Peace began to play at full volume. 


Jason gasped, James splurged out all his beer onto Jason's lap, Kirk conked himself in the nose with the 
hairdryer and Lars howled. 


"My naked, sexy body! Its gone!" 

"Fuck that!" James roared. "I'll kill them. Both of them! Ten fucking dollars | paid them, the pair of cockrings!" 
"Kill who?" Jason asked, plainly trying not to laugh. 

"Dave and Junior! | got them to come round and Junior hacked into the PC to get rid of the rude picture of 
Lars". James scowled and slammed his beer can down. He imitated Junior's voice. "Well it may fake a while and 
itll be really boring watching me hack into the PC.| paid that fucker ten dollars to corrupt our PC with his 
band!" 


Jason assumed a horrified face. Kirk huffed and put his hairdryer down. Lars clicked the X in the corner of 


Doors Meda Player but nothing happened. 


"Yep, Junior's hacked it alright" said Lars, impressed. "I never knew he could do that sorta shit. I'm gonna have 


to call him up for a beer sometime". 


"You'll be calling up the hospital for him if | see him first", James growled. 

Lars chuckled. "Hey, chill James. Its OK; | can hack back in and fix this, no problemo". 
"Good", said James and took a gulp of his beer. 

Lars smiled at James sweetly. "However... 

"However? Yeah, what?" 

‘| will require payment". 

James sighed. 

"Go on then. How fucking much?" 

| don't want any money", Lars giggled. "I was thinking of a new desktop background, actually..".. 
"What kind of background?" Kirk asked. 

‘Let's say..that photo of James and Jason from last Christmas". 


"You mean the one where we got drunk and we're dancing round in our underwear, performing the Dance of 


the Seven Veils?" Jason inquired, blushing. 
James spluttered out his beer again. Jason now had a very soggy lap. 
"That's the one", Lars giggled. "Go and fetch it James, or Rust in Peace stays!" 


James tried to scowl again but then.suddenly, he saw the funny side. His lip twitched, then he began to laugh. 
This set Jason off too and soon all the guys were laughing hard. 


"That fucking photo! Lars, you asshole", James grinned. 
Jason pricked up his ears. "Lars' asshole? You want that on a desktop background?" 
James nudged him in the ribs hard. 


"Give over and go get us some more beer!" 


The End 


